5\

| EVENING PUBLIC LEDGER—PHI

LADE

L

: )1,‘ )i - ;
A, TUESDAY,

"

Comtesse de Tocqueville Adopts Pretty
Claudia Windsor Tartoue, to Replace
" Dead Daughter as Heiress to Historic

. Title and Estates Across the Ocean

\GIRL ONCE MORE WILL BE

MODEL FOR HUSBAND WHO IS
" SUING HER FOR A DIVORCE

| Adoption Brings Happiness to One Ap-
 parently Buffeted by Fate—Gifted
Painter Fell Victim to Her Charms

at First Sight

page Hans Christian Andersen!

S'IR OLIVER,

im the story of Claudia, “Queen of Women,"” with its throbbing
Tell him of laughter and tears, of disillusion and

moments of sunshine and rain,

reams!
Ask him

faughter of a plain Mr. and Mrs,, of Portland, Ore.

Today she is the lawful child of
fenrictta Isabelle Le Roy, Comtense
Clerel de Tocqueville de Rampan de
Chanquetot, snd heiress to the
wealth of a noble French family.

One year ago she lived in seclu-
glon, broken-hearted, afraid of life,
a prey to publicity, a prey to the
gruelty of her own wretched mem-
ories,

Today, under the indulgent care
of Comtesse de Tocqueville, there is
s brave smile in her eyes, which
Jook out upon a world newly rich for
eonquest, which glimpse new heights
to be won, new joys to be known.

Claudia’s is the story of a vagrant
mother-dream come true, hers is the
story of her own aching dreaming
heart. At moments, bright with the
sunshine of happiness and hope, at
moments dark with the pain of dis-
fllusionment and tears, the young
life of Mrs. Claudia Windsor Tar-
toue—since July 27 Claudia Windsor
de Rampan de Chanquetot—has been
one of a thousand moods.

Found Haven of Help

in Heart of Comtesse

Those to whom life has been
kinder, and vet perhaps not so kind,
may blame her and say the grie_f in
her life was of her own doing.
Doubtless there are some who do,
blame her. But there are many, of
eourse, who do mnot—and chif!
among them the Comtesse de
Tocqueville, who on July 27 in the
Burrogates Court of New York City
was given the right to regard
Claudia in all respects as her lawful
child,

“I have no child,” said Comtesse
de Tocqueville, the widow of Vis-
comte Augustin Rene Clerel de|
Tocqueville, an officer of the Legion ‘
lof Honor, “Once I had a little
daughter. Her name was Marie.
Had she lived she would have been
the same age as Claudia. But she
died in her eighteenth year, She was
beautiful, my Marie. Vivacious and
loving life, but she died. When I
saw Claudia for the first time two
years ago 1 was strongly attracted
to her. It seemed that I was look-
ing at my own Marie again. Later
when I heard of the great tragedy
of Claudia’s life my heart went out
to her.

“l wanted to help her, to shield
her from the many bitternesses of
a young life torn by an unfortunate
marriage, | told her 1 wanted her
for a daughter. And at last she
¢ame to me, And you must call her
the Comtesse Claudia now.”

Ang it is an example of the Incon- :
eslvable vagaries of circumstance, that
Bot twenty years ago, Cloudia's own |
mother fn Portland, Ore,, called hel’l
“my little French Countess," |

"“When ¥ was n dittle child, T was |
very beautiful,”” smiled Claudia, with |
the faint pink of modesty itself height- |
*hing he |nilllumt beanty of her face, |

® was chatting in the lobby of the |
Ambuwsador Hotel, New York, *‘And |
my mother l!-'llllul’:llll!" She I« sﬂlli
H¥ing in the West. When mother fixed
my curls, or ]lr“llhl'(l up a new dress
she had just put on me, she used to
By You're wy little French Countess, |

RPeN’t your “And wlie never dreameid
t 1 l\inul.fl be opne!'
A did uny one even so late as
;EIB. It was in 1018, that the news- |
ol""n of the world blazed the eolorful
Py of the romantic courtship of Miss |
thtudllﬂ Windsor, wenlthy dnughter of
ate Alvn Windsor, millionairs
lllll'nhan_ mine owner, and Plerre
:“‘""- P'rench artist who had come to
mun;n- to llllllhl‘ portraits of Pres-
ing. 1!:'»"' Mrs, Wilson, General Peesh-
nd

athui:!: Pouts, Rear Admirnl Sims,

T:nt Beauty Won
e of French Painter
7 el f::r the first
%Iml Ball in the Ritz-Carlton, Mins
P l"\"::n‘:;m-l of lfh;: debutantes who
i tsts,  Hhe wore ¢ Colon-
“llmumc with u powdered wig, whlllrh
- 'g..ln make her yeem more poig-
A, autiful,  The painter spied
chary o MEuck immediately by her
Mr. W?.::l fell desperately in” loye with
the Continentul as well as

unt
1nt Urgency of man, he sought an
foduetio the l‘rench' Con-

n tl
G : through

P——

i '.V

time ut the |

if the story of Claudia Windsor doesn't beggar the fas-
3 ibilities of the most incredible fairy tale he ever wrote!
. Wt(')':: ti:f'.;,l.h. was a citizen of the United States, a pretty

Kldered by me the most perfect type of
Ameriean beauty,”’
Within six months they were mar-
ried.  They lived {n apparent happl-
ness for some time, and then came a
day, Iin November, 1020, when Mrs.
Claudia Tartoue's lawyers filed In her
behalf a bill of complaint agalnst her
husband, in which she charged him with
eruelty, According to the statement by
Tartoue's lawyers, filed In answer to
the wuit for eeparation, Claudia, ac-
companied by another woman, left him
and thely luxurlous studlo-home, 200
West Twenty-seventh street, lnte one
ni;lgt in November without eanse,

he Comtesse de Tocqueville knows
Pierre Tartoue, She had known him in
Franes, In 1018, she wns sent to New
York by the French Y, M, €, A, It
was then she met Claudia Windsor.
Her sympathy was aroused when the
sult for separation became known.
She made exhnustive inquiries, necord-
Ing to the lawyers who arranged for the
adoption of Cloudia, And for the
greater portion of the last two yedrs
sinee, the two women have been In-
separnble, One of the motives, sald her
attorney, which mepted the adoption,
was the desire of Comtesse de Tocques
ville to secure complete right to protect
Madame Tartoue from further embar-
rassments,

“Imagine the grief in the heart of
that child,"* sald the Comtesse the other
day, & moment or two before train time
from New York to her summer retreat
on Long Island. *“‘As n
child she had grown to expeet only hap-
piness from life. Bhe gnve all her love
to Tartoue. And although she," and
the mouth of the warm-hearted French-
woman curved to a wan sad smlle, “‘is
all compassion for him, and all mag-
nanimity, I say he made light of her
great love and broke her heart. He

! yet hesitacing a little about snying It

A painting of

Claudia Ta

very young |

| shatterod all her dreams. Bhe drooped
ke any wilted Alower might. HBhe went
about as though dead, No wonder my
friendsbip for her burned into love. Bhe
has been the victim of blackmatl and
no_end of lies and deceit; when whit
she looked for wns only love and an
opportunity to llve her I'lh to its full-
ext. 1 ahall take her to Europe with
me. I shall ntroduce her to the royal
family of 8pain ; she shall meet my rela-
| tives in France as my own daughter;
she shall gee Italy, and visit my many
friends there. Anything to make her
forget the great tragedy of her life;
anything that will brighten the smoul-
der of her enthusiasm, I will do for her,

Happy Girl Is Writing
Novel to Show Her Jou

““But you should see Claudia, In her |
bright little room at Glen Cove. She
pounds so!—and so!—and eo! at her
typewriter with her two pretty little
fingers. She I8 writing a book. In-
decd!'* and the pleasant-faced Com-
tesse beamed her admiration. ''A most
ln;;restin book! All about
"’I __-_‘Il

“It's my dll?,
o8

her«

Clerel means.'' Clau-
dia calls her ter mother ‘‘Clerel.”
She smiled. '‘So far 1 can only use
two fingers, Put I have the cutest lit-
tle typewriter. I love to watch the
words grow, Amnd T love to go out on
the hill—it's a little machine and 1
can earry it—and work there—-"'

| '"“And some times in her room wshe
writes far into the night,”" interrupted
| the Comtesse, and grimaead jovially,
“*and then she sleeps all the morning
through., But I do not mind. It keeps
her mind busy.””

“That diary—you know,'' contrib-
uted Claudla, “‘it is going to ve pub-
lished one of thess fine days, and will
|he illustrated by a great artist. And
| I shall call it *Memoirs of Claudia,’ or
perhaps just ‘Clandia: Memoirs.'

“When I was ever so little my
mothor tnught me to keep a diary,”’
continued Claudia, *'She told me that
it would mnke me good. She sald that
{ I must make up my mind that whatever
T did T must write down in my diary.
I.-\ntl I do just that. And even tmln{
!when T am set on doing something
ant reminded that it must go into my
| diavy If I do it, And that very often

makes me not do It, after all, because
1 wouldn't want anybody to see¢ it in
my dlary. My mother is lovely "

| The mother is now Mrs. R, Bengue
| Barnet, of Portland. |

Saw Happiness Everywhere
. When She Was a Child

“My childhood was R happy one.
| And that's why 1 wanted all of my
| life to be happy. 1 looked for happi-
ness. 1 saw happiness everywhere, |
loved to be out of doors, Every day
when I lived in California—it seems |
| .
ages ago—I used to drive my ear to
the Golden Gate stables, and there I'd |
Iget my horse, and ride and ride. 1
was the first girl in California to leara
how to fly, Silas Topherson was my
instructor. He's dead now, poor dear. |
In the summer I used to go yachting
n lot, ecruise out mmong the Cataling |
| Ialandw, with the sunshine in my face,
land the warm sweet wind blowing
| through my bair. It was all so splen-

did !

**And T had such plans for my life.
[T was sent to a convent when I wus
ten years old, My mother was lovely
to me, I had everything 1 wanted, and
lots and lots of enthuslasm, I took
singlng lessons. My teacher was Mad-
ame Augustn Reynard, Anna Case's
tencher. She snid I had a rich natural |
voire, which she hoped would become |
renlly o great operatic voice, Oh, 1
bad plans!

“Then the war came, and I |mwlml.[
east. 1 did war service in New York,
and then one strangely beautiful night |
[ met Pierre, He loved me right away. |
And I soon grew to love him. O,
much "

Claudia hesltated for a moment, and |
then with one white tinger lifted as a
child lifts ite finger when it is on the

point of saying something bmportant, |

she entrented :

rtoue

by Louis Mark

He laved me very much shd he is heart-
broke.

sometlung of a great big child, too,

|dm~n the most incredible things, just be-

Chirse
| newsnpaners
| They
Everybody
| mailed nnd how ierre was the dupe of |
| contemptible persons,

50| Ing.

broken
interesting to we agnln,
fwant to hurt him,
| sinee onr separation, nnd 1

change
| That's the picture—the fumous one—
.h" made of me, and he wants now to
| corret
| hung in the Freneh reom of the Metro- |

AMERICAN BEAUTY, LOVE ROMANCE IN
. MADE FRENCH COUNTESS BY FAIR

“Hope,” one of the several noted canvases of Pierre Tartque for which his wife was the model

“Ani please, don’t be hard on Pierre.

like, “It was painted when Clandia

was suffering,

tears of her sorrow,'” slie says.

the one called ‘Hope,' 1t i= full of the

promise of this new periml of her life!"
Piorre durirg the courtship and the

ww, He is o great artist, and
His
rienls can so easily lead him, He
to, The |

stories,
him,

hlnck -

tell  bim
carried  terrible
me and they hurt
knows how 1 was

his friends
hurt three well-known pletures ol Claudia.
‘The Madonnn'' is the best known,
“Hope" and *The Madame de TPPom-
padour,” the pastel of Claudia in Ler
white Coloninl wig,

“Hut I was telling abont when Pierre
and I met,"" continued this young wom-
an of many moads,
love him, And lie becnme so precious
to me. 1 saw in hlm an opportunity to
do wonderful things., He told me many
times that 1 was his inspiration. And 1
wianted to be. I wanted to be that more
and more. I worked and worked for
bim, and we were so happy.

“We went to South America, and
there I enught my wonderful butterfies,
Fulks tell me that my collvetion {s (he
most beautiful private eollection there
It's | is, Butterflies are sv geuvrously gor

Will Act as Model for
Husband Who Sued Her

“The suit for geparation is still pend-
And, somehow, 1 am not benrt-

any more, Life is becoming
But I don’t
He came to seo we
am going
#0 that Le ecan
of Lis ‘Muadonnn,’

to »it for lim again,
the mouth

the moath, 1t is golng to he

politan Muceum soon, I belleve.'’

. Gaston Lishert,

on her wmany times after
He dig o pastel of hor in the

of the memorable Colonial
on lth.l.:‘;k “ it, u&:’:

BTy
EC IR

Madonna,” painted just before Lhe

Tartoues
changed;

arted and for which the new Countess will pose agsin to
laudia Windsor as the Qeinter first saw her in ball costume

RN

permit the expression of the mouth to be

?

the pleture the elder Comtesse doesn’t|

and it holds the hitter |
T like |

few happy months of morringe, painted !

“I soon grew to !

geous in color, and so gracefu!, T think |

the wing of a butterfly——!

“But never mind, There came a time
when Plerre and 1 fell to grief. Accu-
sations were made when the tirst trouble
started, But now 1 realize that he was
a vietlm of designing friends, who would
tell him tales which he wlways believed.

“After we sepurated, and I saw my
love a broken thing, something inside
me broke, tov. I wanted to see nobody.

| For the last two years 1 have not been
{in

n public restaurant. I have

cluded myself,

8P

l

,

Y GODMOTH

ably Louix Mark, the Hungarian color-
ist. She has been the recipient of many
proposals of marriage.

“‘Some of the men who've proposed to
me, you would know, if I mentioned
the names, One proposal came fmva
even a president of a nation. I shoul
like to show you hla letter,
beautiful letter."

According to

It wan n

aer  attornava,  tha

| Chmnitess wag, hefors her martiage, &
| Mademoienlla

.« Roy, member L]
family of French pioneers, which held,
and still holds, large estates in Cali-
fornin. The University of Berkeley,
Calif., Is hullt on property which oqlft
was pnrt of the Le Roy estate, and Le
Roy street Is one of the prinecipal
strests In the city.

Comtesse dn Toequeville was edu-
eated in England, Paria and Germany:

| 8he has traveled extensively, her trip

1 have been living with | of Claudia,

to this country in 1018 making Her
twenty-fifth crossing,

The attorneys who handled the peti-
tion for adoption declared that it was
necessary to investigate both parties
concerned., The more or less complex
legal actlon consumed but a fraction
of the long period of investigation. The
confirmation by the Burrogate, if there
sghould be any future dissatisfaction of
relatives over the disposition of the de
Tocqueville wealth, prevents any litiga-
tion over charges that the Comtesse de
Torqueville was insldious, influenced or
inveigled by her adopted daughter.

The Comtesse entertains (n Parla in
a luxurious home on the Hue Viete, The
Chateay de Tourlaville, a splendid old
mansion near Cherbourg, is her coun-
try place, Her family has the right to
bury in Plotus, whers Lafayette is
burfed. And she declares that what
wealth she has and what privileges are
now her daughter's also.

The career of Plerre Tartove has not
been without its interest, e and
| Claudia became engaged after the first
Mrs. Tartous began a suit for divorce.
The first Mra, Tartous, who was Miss
| Alma Dodsworth, daughter of T, George
! Dodsworth, of New York, obtained her
final decree in Maine in November,
| 1019, on the grounds of cruel and
abusive trestment. Jt was reported at
that time that Tartoue admitted he
lind married ber on a bet,

Artist Won Bottle of Wine
and Bride in Joke Bel

COmr marriage was the result of a
| bet,"" he is reported to have sald. **Mrs.
[ Tartoue does not know this, and none
of her friends know it. I bet a bottle
of champagne that I would marry the
first young woman who entered the door
of n friend's studio. Miss Dodsworth
| entered., She came to take a music les-
son.

“I saw her only five minutes, I
oould not spenk English very well, 1
had been in this country only two weeks
land I was most unhappy because in
three weeks I would have to go back
and marry a young French girl, It was
'an engugement arcanged between our
two families, I did not love her, but
the troussesu was alrendy bought.
There seemed to be no escape,

8o I had this idea of a bet, Miss
Dodsworth, who afterwards became my
wife, invited me to dinner with her
family the next night, After dinner I
announced to her fumily that we were
engaged, 1 told her of my engagement
to the French girl and that | wanted te
break it, end she confided to me that
she wax enguged 1o n man for whom
she,did not care, We declded to save
ourselves unhuppiness by marrying
etch other.” J

ff was five years after the InATedt
reported, that suit for divorce was made,
The action wias not contested,

Tartoue's career as a painter has
been  singularly brilliant, It is sald
that during the perlod of his courtship
he received $30,000 for a

Claudia,

Clerel in
ng mvself

i
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Named Beautiful Bird
“Love"” for Her Husband

“1 have teny T TR AT bsi

‘Ill. e NevVer " ]

are yellow swndl Blaek, sbiout
igean After T 1eft South
Prestdent of the Republle
sent o me ten oof heng |

n bonrding =chool now

troupinls®

Pl ?  Thaey
the wlaee of o
Moo 1)
of Colimubila

bty theut pe

ep werey eves twinkled

Indesd T have ! Two sweer Lol
keep them for me, Mes. JJ, A, Jenki s
and Miss Anna Thompson, The lniter
cille erself ‘Love' nmd Fili's' Aunt
Annn. ot T himven't told son whao
Tawe" nmld FIN wree, have 1Y "Ihev
nre two fuvarite teopinds' You!
I entled the one ‘Love’ aliop Ploprs’

mxy

It is wadd that many noled wen have [ torlay

lieen attracted polgnantly by this young
woman's bheauty. Other artists than
Tartoue have ted her portrait, not-

oy

w Yurk sovlery

Chie wf | sinting T e
of Tluping Wi i o
hy bl fop o lor Wun

odidess
the du M'ontw
Ciossip  had
K00, 000, The
nude tigure, whose
homid of g little
MG FEY The pur-
tigure similed nrehly

I of her eyen

HInount - Igh s
painting is p
finger I8 toneliing 1
fut
Thedd Feimimla
our of the narrowisg
« wltial)ee
They w
{HI

Kl

hronze gol
ot

v ol

(e wapliined Cloudin, 1

Fhie eyes of the fgure
ere orlginally paint-
when 1 oentersd |
of the ecorners of
standing just o little
stdewns s, and 1 owisilod=1ike this—just
noHetle, you know. It wie 0 vory nms
tural thing to do ot the mwoment,

1 ostruek Merre like g lightnd
hinht He shouted  Hald lhul‘ |n-:,.
Piense  Jdust g winute ! 1 st that
wny fur nbout nn b w while jw uurkm‘
mnidly at the canvar. When 1 saw the
nEwin, It e Yol s
. the fgure was wolling o LA
| with my own eyes, [Pierre snli it '
just what was neaded to wake ¥ :

enterml Ly

ere ool
il thai
stbled nt Plerre, out
my eves, 1 woas

wny

pletirs

Wiis

ture a great one,'”




